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Scici. Heare me, People peace. 
AH. Lees here our Tribune; peace, fpeake, fpeake, 
fpeake. 

Scici. You are at point to lofeyour Liberties : 
Martitu would haue all from you; M*rtM 3 
Whom late you haue nara'd for Confull. 

Mcne. Fie, fie, fie , this is the way to kindle, not to 
quench. 

Sena. To vnbuild the Citie,and to lay all flat. 
Scki. What is the Citie.but the People? 
AH. Truc,thc People are the Citie. 
'Brut. By theconfent of all, we were cftablifh'd the 
Peoples Magiftratcs. 
All. You fo remaine. 
Mene. And fo are like to doe. 
Corn* That is the way to lay the Citie flat, 
To bring the Roofe to the Foundation , 
And burie all^which yet diftin&ly raunges 
In heapes,and piles of Ruinc. 
Scici. This deferucs Death. 
"Brut. Or letvs (tend to our Aurhoritie, 
Or let vs lofc it : we doc here pronounce, 
Vpon the part o'ch' People, in whofe power 
. We were elected theirs, Tktorr///* is worthy 
Of prefent Death. 

Scici. Therefore lay hold of him : 
Beare him toth* Rock Tarpcian, and from thence 
Into deftru&ion caft him. 
'Brut. </E«iile$ feize him. 
All PU. Yeeldy^m^yeeld. 
Mene. Heareroe one word/befecch you Tribunes, 
heare me but a word. 
eAZdiles. Peace,peace. 

Mene. Be that you feenie,truly your Countries friend, 
And temp'rately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently rcdr^flc. 

Brut. Sir,thofe cold wayes, 
Thacfeerae like prudent'hclpc^are very poyfonous, 
Where the Difcafe is violent. Lay hand? vpon him, 
And beare him to the Rock. Corio. draws his Sword. 
Corio. No.Ile die here ; 
| There's fome among you haue beheld me fighting, 
, Come trie vpon your felucs,what you haue fcene me. 
Mene. Downc with that Sword, Tribunes withdraw 
awhile. 

Brut. Lay hands vpon him. 
Mene. Helpe^*rf//»,helpe:you that be noblc,hclpe 
him young and old. 

AIL Downe with him,downc with him. Exeunt. 

In this Mutinie, the Trtbunes, the v£diles % and the 
People Are beat in. 
' Mene. Goe^get you to our Houfe: begone,away, 
All will be naught elfc. 
2. Send. Get you gone. 

Com. . Stand fafljwc haue as many friends as enemies. 

j\{ene. Shell it be put to that ? 

Sena. The Gods forbid : 
I pry thee noble friend^iomc to thy Houfc, 
Leaue vs to cure this Caufe. 

Mene. For 'tis a Sore vpon vs, 
You cannot Tent your felfe: be gone, J b<rfcech you. 

Carta. Conse Sir,along with vs. 

Mene. J would they were Barbarians,as they ar£, 
Though in Rome IitterMs notRomans,as>they are not, 
Though calucd i'xh* Porch o'th'Capitoll : 
Be gone,put not your worthy Rage into your Tongue, 
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One time will owe another. — — 

Cerio. On faire ground,! could be« I i 
Mene. I could my felfc take vp , ^ th * 
them, yca,the two Tribunes. " 0 ^ b cfl 

Com. But now 'tis oddes beyond ArSA 
And Manhood iscall'd Foolerie,when ft ^ k '' 
Againft a falling Fabrick. Will you htZ'"** 
Before the Tagge returne ? whofe R aw a', j 
Like interrupted Waters,and o're-beare Cnd 
What they are vs'd to beare, 

Mene. Pray you be gone: 0 
He trie whether my old Wit be in requeft 
With thofc that haue but little: this muft be n , 
With Cloth of any Colour. Ultt>e P«ch t 
Com. N a y,conieaWay. Exeunt C^, 

Com 

Patri. This man ha's matr'd his fortune ' 
Mene. His nature is too noble for the WorU 
He would not flatter Neptune for his Trident 
/ Or lotufors power to Thunder: his Htaiv. v- • . 

' Wtoth^sBreftfoIgc» 1 tb«hisTon g ue ^ ^ui^ 0, * 
And being angry, does forget that cucr ' 

He heard the Name of Death. ^M ai r 
Here's goodly vvorke. . . UNt *»*k 
Patri. I would they were a bed. 
Mene. I would they were in Tyber. 
What the vengeance, could he not fpeake 'em fai re > 
Enter 3mt$U4»dSicMus with the rdk, mi ! e 
Skin. Where is this Viper, g ' 

Thatwoulddepopulatethecity &bepii<.M, m , 
Mene. You worthy Tribun^ ^ 0130111 ^ 
Stem. He fhall be throwne downe thcTaroehn r. i 
With rigorous hand, ; he hath rcfifted Law * 
And therefore Law (hall fcornc him further Triall 
Then the fcuerity of the publike Power 
Which hefo fcts at naught. ' 

I Ot. He fliaU well know the Noble Tribunes arc 
1 ne peoples mouths,and we their hands. 
All. Hefhallfureont. 
Mene. Sir,fir w Sim. Peace. 

?° not cr y h auockc jW hcrcyou (hold buchunt 
With modertvvarranu 

Sicin. Sir,how com'ft that you haue holpe 

To make this refcue ? 

Mene. Heerc me fpeake? As I do know 

The Confuls worthincfle, fo can I name his Faults; 

Sicin. Confull? what Confull ? 

Mene. The Confull Coriolanus. 

Bru. He Confull. 

All. No,no,no,no a no. 

Mene. If by the Tribunes leaue, 

And yours good people, 

1 may be heard, I would craue a word ortv/o, 

The which fhall turneyou to no further harme, 

Then fo much lofle of time. 

Sic. Speakc brcefely then, 

For we are peremptory to difpatch 

This Viperous Traitor ; to eic& him hence 

Were but one danger,and to keepc him heere 

Our ccrtaine death: therefore it is decreed, 

He dyes tonight. 

Mcuen. Now the good Gods forbid, 

That our renowned Rome^whofe gratitude 

Towards her deferued Childrcn,is enroird 

In Ioues own* Booke,like an vnnaturall Dam 

Should now eate vp her ownc. 

Stein* 
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•^iiTh^ a Diicaie that muli be cut away. 
'Jftene. On he's a Limbe, that ha's but a Difcafe 
xi\\ to cut it off: to cure ic,cafic. 
Ti ha s he done to Rome, that's worthy death ? 
-lrng our Enemies, the blood he hath loft 
m\ ich I dare vouches more then that he hath 
f many an Ounce ; he dropp'd it for his County : 
fj vV hat is left, to loofc it by his Councrcy, 
JLc to vs all that doo'c, and fuffcr it 
I brand to th'end a'th World. 
5/W». This is clcanc kamme. 
Brut. Meerclyawry: 
When he did louc his Country, it honour d him. 

tfentn* Thcfcruiceofthefoote 
Being once gangrcn'd, is not then refpe&cd 
for vvhat before it was* 

Bru. Wce'l heare no more : 
purfuchim to his houfc.and plucke him thenc^, 
Leafthis infc£Hon being of catching nature, 
Spred further. 

Menen. One word more, one word i 
This Tiger- footcd-rage, when it fhall find 
The harme of vnskan'd fwiftneflc, will (too late) 
Tye Leaden pounds too*s heelcs. Proceed by Proceffe, 
Lcaft parties (as he is belou'd) breakc out^ 
Aiidfacke great Rome with Romanes. 
Brut. If it were fo? 
gjein. What do ye talke f 
Haue we not had a taH? of his Obedience ? 
Our Edilcs fmot : our feiues refitted : come. 

Men*. Confider this : He ha's bin bred i'ch'Warrcs 
Since a could draw a Sword, and is ilLfchool'd 
Inboulced Language : Mcalc and-Bran toger her 
He chrowes without diftinflion. Giuemclea-ue, 
lie go to him, and vndertake to bring him in peace, 
Where he fhall anfwer by a /awfull Forme 
(In peace) to his y tmoft peril!. 

^i.Scn. Noble Tribunes, 
It is the humane way : the other courfe 
Will proue to bloody : and the end of it, 
Vnknownc to the Be ginning. 

Noble Menenjw,beyou then as the peoples officer: 
Mafters^ay^owne your Weapons. 
"Bru. Go noc home. 

Sic. Meet on the Market placerweel attend you there: 
Where ifyou bring not Martit#jNtt*\ proccedc 
Inour firit way. 

Menen. He bring him to you. 
Let me defire yoar company : he muft come, 
Or what is worft will follow. 

Sena. Pray you let's to him. Exeunt Omncs. 

Enter fcrioUnHS with Nobles. 

Cone.Let, them pull all abouc mine cares, prefent mc 
Death on chc Wh'eclc, or at wilde Horfes hecles, 
Orpilc tcnhiilcsonthc Tarpeian Rocke, 
That die precipicarion mighc downe ftretch 
Below the bcame of fight; yet will I ftill 
Bechustothem. 

SntcrVolumnia. 
Noble. You do the Nobler. 
C or to. I mufc y Mother 
Do s not approue me further, who was wont 
To call them Wolten Vaffailes, things created 
To buy and icll with Groats, to fhc w bare heads 
In Congregations, toy a wnc, be ft ill,and wonder, 
When one but of my ordinance ftood vp ! 


To fpeake of Pcace,or Warre* I talke of jrou, 
Why did you wifh me milder? Would you haue tnc 
Falre to my Nature PRather fay, I play 
The man I am. 

Volum. Ohfi^firjfir, 
I would haue had you put your power well on 
Before you had wornc it out. 
Corio. Let go. 
Vol. You might haue becne enough the man you are, 
With ftriuing leffe to be fo : Leffer had bi« 
The things of your difpofitions, if 
You had not fhew'd them how ye were difposM 
Ere they Iack'd power tocrofleyou. 
Corio. Let chem^hang.i 
Voltim. I,and burnc too# 

Enter Ad enemas with the Senators, 
Men. Corr*CjCome,you haue bin coo rough,fomthing 
too rough : you muft rcturne,and mend it. 

Sen. There's no remedy, 
Vnlcffe by not fo doing, our good Citie 
Cleaucinthcmidd'ft^nd penfli. 

Volum- Pray be counfail'd ; 
I haue a heart as little apt as yours, 
But yet a braine, that Icades my vfc of Anger! 
To bc:ter vantage. 

Mene. Well faid,Noble woman : 
Before he fhould thus ftoopc to'ih'hcart, but that 
The violent fit a'th'time crauc*, it as Phyfickc 
For the whole State; I would put mine Armour on, 
Which I can fcarfcly beare. 
Corio. What muft I do ? 
Mene. Returne to th'Tribunes,. 
Ccrio. Well, what thenpwhae then? 
Mene. Repent,what you haue fpoke, 
Corio. Por them, I cannot do it to the Gods, 
Muft I then doo't to them ? 

Volum. You are too abfolutc, 
Though therein you canncircr be too Noble, 
But when extremities fpeake. I haue heard you fay, 
Honor and Policy, like vnfcuer'd Friends, 
] 'th* Warre do grow together : Grant that,and tell me 
In PcacCjWhac each of them by th'other loofe, 
That they combine not there ? 
Corio. rufh>tu(h. 
Cft'lcvc A good demand. 
Volum. If it be Honor in your Warres,to feemc 
The fame vou are not, which for your beft ends 
You adopr your policy : How is it leflc or worfc 
That it fhall hold Companionftiip in Peace 
With Honour,as in W arre ; fince thdt to both 
It ftands in like requcft. 

Corio. Why force you this ? 
Volum. Becaufe,that 
Now it lyes you on to fpeake to th'peoples 
Not by your ownc inftru£tion, nor byWmactcr 
Which your heart prompts you 3 but with fuch Words 
That arc but roared inyour Tongue; 
Though bat Baftards,and Syllables 
Of no allowance, to your bofomes truth. 
Now, ihi) no more difhonors you 3t all, 
Then to take in a Towne with gentle words, 
Which elfe ^ouldput you to your forcune,and 
The hazard of much blood. 
Iiwould diflemble with my Nature^ where 
My Fortunes and my Friends at ftake,requk'cJ 
1 fhould do fo in Honor* I am in this 

bb ? Yonr/ 


